OH GAY ARE THE GARLANDS

he  would get  his   own  way yet  with   the maid
Anastasia,

That day early, Harald went to the palace again,
but this time he said he must see the Emperor
Constantine. Again he did not have long to wait.
The Emperor was sitting in half state. His throne
had lion arms and in front of it was a square of
purple carpet; no man might get nearer to him than
the edge of it. He had a black beard, no less im-
pressive for being dyed, and he was frowning a good
deal. Someone had just put a letter into his hands,
Harald Hardrada asked that he might now end his
service as Captain of the Varangian Guard, since for
the time being there was no war, and he had news from
home of his kinsman Magnus, so that he would be
glad to make the best of his way back as soon as might
be. But the Emperor looked at the letter and said:
'I have news, too - that you have served me ill and
shamefully over the moneys and goods taken in Sicily!
I had thought at least you Northerners were honest!7

The councillors looked at one another; it was not
usually wise to speak so to the Varangians - the thing
must be true! Harald glared back and blushed; he
was perhaps over-fond of money, like a good many
of his countrymen, but, whoever else he may have
cheated, he was honest with the Emperor, who had
given them their pay duly, and had always been
generous to the Guard over quarters and rations,
'That is a thing I have never had said to me, that I was
a thief/ he said slowly.
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